deamonic_temptress: -slinks up slowly, wondering just how swollen the little girl is-
anime_milk_girl: *blushes, noticing the attention*
deamonic_temptress: about ready to burst under the weight? feels so tight? -her voice teases and coos as she eyes up your chest, knowing the feeling quite well, able to sense when a girl has been thinking dirty thoughts and forced herself to grow-
anime_milk_girl: *gulps, looking at you as you look over my chest... I feel ... curious*
deamonic_temptress: am i right? -head tilting, coming ever closer, almost chest to chest, herself now able to controll the wild growth spurts due to the milk, but, always delighting in seeing another unable to-
anime_milk_girl: *looks at you, and nods, quietly, with unblinking eyes, unconciously crossing my arms across my chest*
deamonic_temptress: i wouldnt do that...theyre only going to get in the way...-grinning some-
anime_milk_girl: *looks down, feeling my chest gently shifting under my arms, I gulp in anticipation and bring my arms to my side once more*
deamonic_temptress: see? already your minds thinking dirty things and the milks flowing...your getting excited, arnt you? -begining to pace around your lithe little form-
anime_milk_girl: Y-yes... *blushes deeply, embarrased, keeping my head lowered slightly, looking over my chest, which is gently rising with my heartbeat*
deamonic_temptress: -a gentle finger strokes your chin upwards, looking forward as more fingers slink down your spine, teasing and tickling, gripping to your backside, a light spank slapping out- such a bad little girl...
anime_milk_girl: *yelps, and shies away, embarassed yet again, I watch you as you wander in circles around my body, my breathing noticeably more ragged than before*
deamonic_temptress: you want to grow, dont you? i bet you even like the attention as your breasts swell..
anime_milk_girl: *blushes deeply, and, while following your hypnotic eyes around the room, nod silently*
deamonic_temptress: i think, you dont Need to be milked, you ask for it...you produce it on command...
anime_milk_girl: Th-that's not true all of the time, though... s-sometimes I just start leaking for no r-reason... *my eyes flit back and forth from your face to my own chest, gently heaving*
deamonic_temptress: you really shouldnt lie...-now behind you once more, fingers walking down from your shoulder to your neck, gripping ever so lightly as another spank is sent streaking into your cheek, red burning bulging under the skin, holding your head back to look up to her-
anime_milk_girl: *gulps and looks into your eyes, wincing as another slap is administered... I can feel my chest pressing against my ribs, but I dare not look away... I hold my arms at my sides, attempting to resist moving them in any way*
deamonic_temptress: now, tell me, you grow for attention, and, right now, your going to grow for me? right? -making your head nod a yes to her, keeping a hold of your skull, fingers placed over your forhead, hand at your backside now moving up and over your stomach, to the underside of your drained breasts, nice and comfortable, not stretched or strained, but soon to be-
anime_milk_girl: *gulps and nods my head, following your motions, turning red from embarassment, and my taut belly twitching gently under your touch... my chest swells slightly in anticipation*
deamonic_temptress: -soft fingers slip to your underbreast, testing and touching lightly, soft coos filling your ears- whats the biggest youve gotten before you almost burst?
anime_milk_girl: *shivers gently against your touch, my belly and breasts quivering* T-to the point .. that I couldn't reach my nipples... I couldn't stand at that p-point...
deamonic_temptress: so full and swollen? did that hurt? -fingers once more now under your throat, stroking, softly seeking lower, going lower to your clevage, smoothing over your breasts, capturing you between her arms-
anime_milk_girl: *gasps, my breaths shuddering as you run your hands across my skin* It w-wasn't hurting very much, no...  *coos softly as you runs your arms around my body*
deamonic_temptress: oh, so you could have been bigger? you Really shouldnt have tempted me...-lips being licked, wanting to see the little girl right at the edge of her limits-
anime_milk_girl: *takes a deep breath and lets it out, in short, ragged gasps, my breasts pushing against your arms, pulsing gently in time with my heartbeat*
deamonic_temptress: see? you said you couldnt controll it...-grinning widely, holding her arms to you closely, wanting to see if the pressure will force them open, pressing her own chest tightly to your back-
anime_milk_girl: *moans quietly, and closes my eyes, as your touch is exciting me... my breasts visibly grow larger, gently pressing around your arms, but not pushing them apart yet*
deamonic_temptress: you must go through So many shirts, the amount of times you do this a day just to get touched up by some horny young stud...-teasing ever more, her nipples pressing through her bikini top and into your soft smooth silky shirt, stroking your shoulders, voice filling your mind as you grow-
anime_milk_girl: *your words echo in my mind... forcing me to remember when I have teased others, exactly as you said... I let out a deep moan as my tits swell, almost with an urgent need, pushing your arms away slightly, then more with a second growth burst*
deamonic_temptress: such an obidient little girl, i wonder if youve been waiting for the controll all along? -arms squeezing tighter, pulling you ever closer, now starting to kiss and lightly suckle your neck- (um, think you can tell me how big your chest is? )
anime_milk_girl: *lets out a gasp as your lips touch my skin...* Ah... that feels so good... *I run a hand across your face, to caress your smooth, gentle skin, and let out a long sigh as my breasts, now the size of beachballs, softly force your arms apart ever more slightly*
deamonic_temptress: my my...-finger tips barely able to touch, your growth so rappid, able to hear the milk slosh and roll- isnt your top ripping?
anime_milk_girl: *shudders and lets out a deep breathy moan* Are you hearing it rip...?  I can't hear it, myself... all I hear is my milk rushing... *gulps as my chest swells again, quite visibly this time*
deamonic_temptress: -soothes and strokes your cheek as your buttons begin to ping away, the shirt quite ripped, big holes appearing down the sides of your breasts, a huge v where your cleavage is, the whole thing threatening to burst at any second-
anime_milk_girl: *my breathing comes in large, heavy gasps in panic as the mention of my shirt suddenly dominates my thoughts, realizing that my breathing is lessened by my expanding bosom... I take a final gasp and the remainder of the shirt buttons pop off, the fabric exploding off my still-swelling chest... I take a deep breath of relief*
deamonic_temptress: such a good girl to do as i say...-stroking your long black tresses back from your panting and sweating face, watching as your chest takes over you, large and larger, heavier and heavier, fingers now only able to reach out and stroke over your swollen nub like nipples, tweaking and making glistening drops of milk flow-
anime_milk_girl: Mmm... that feels good... *seductively moans as you gently rub my nipples, which are rapidly stiffening under your touch, my mounds growing ever-larger, I reach back and run my fingers through your soft hair*
deamonic_temptress: -fingers flick and ever so lightly squeeze your nipples, only letting a few drops splash to your now warm skin, feeling how tight it is, pressure growing inside, watching you swell for her-
anime_milk_girl: Ahh~!  That feels so good... *I lean back against you as a counterbalance, pressing myself against your large breasts, feeling weak in the knees*  Do I... please you, so far...?
deamonic_temptress: just how big is my growing girl? -she purrs, now able to stroke her arms over your shoulders, sitting you down as she continues to see you swell, almost against your will, unable to stop till she gives the comand now-
anime_milk_girl: *I raise my hands to reach around, and notice that I can hardly reach halfway around to the front, much less to my nipples, which are leaking a light quantity of milk due to the gentle pressure* Th-they're bigger than ever... *I rest my breasts down on my thighs, which forces a small jet of milk out and a gentle squeal*
deamonic_temptress: -now, seeing you squeel as your milked, she moves around in front, on her knees, head just above your clevage, grinning widely before leaning forwards, lapping over and around your left nipple, the other being pushed at softly into your breast by her fingers-
anime_milk_girl: *milk flows freely from both nipples as you suckle gently, I let out another squeal and close my eyes, followed immediately with a deep moan, my breasts giving very little resistance as the pressure continues to grow inside... I rub what area of my breast I can, feeling its tight skin*  Oh God yes... Mmh...
deamonic_temptress: -eyes glint as she hears your soft moans, suckling deeper, almost slobbering at your addictive milk, far more being produced than she can drain, your breasts start to become coated, the fronts dripping, drooling, pooling milk underneath, her mouth and hands white-
anime_milk_girl: Mmmh, yes... that feels so good... I feel so... big... *I continue to rub what little area of my chest I can, and can only watch and moan in amazement at your suckling, watching myself grow, producing more and more milk, my moans turning in tone from pleasure to pain, but still pleasurable...*
deamonic_temptress: are...-suckling deeply, nibbling your teat- you close to bursting yet? -she mumbles round the nipple pushed into her mouth, hands furriously milking the other, able to hear the milk churn, feeling how tight the skin is as the pressure nears breaking point-
anime_milk_girl: N...not y-yet... *I speak, between gasps, but the pain continues to increase, almost as if on cue, the skin getting very tight, hardly yielding to my soft caresses* B-but I'm r-really, really close...
deamonic_temptress: do you cum before you burst? -she taunts, your body unable to resist her, fingers niblily slipping down, pushing your giant chest over, forcing you to lay on your back, perfectly round bosom perched on you as she pulls your panties away-
anime_milk_girl: *nods hurriedly, my breathing coming in short, rapid bursts* Pl-please... *shudders pleasantly, my wobbling breasts leaking milk like fountains, small streams leaping into the air*
deamonic_temptress: -coos as she hears your excitment and want for her grow, a finger just dipping into your wet and milk soaked pussy, quickly tasting before adding a second to see if your growth would blossom even bigger, your breasts shuddering from the pressure-
anime_milk_girl: *I let out a loud moan and tremble as you plunge one, then two fingers into me... I grit my teeth as I feel my chest filling up, yet incredulously, growing larger by a few inches, wobbling and spraying milk from the overpressure*
deamonic_temptress: -a third and final finger squeezes in, head nestled at your bulging, over swollen clevage, lips brushing your clit, fingers slip sliding back and forth, twisting her wrist, tilting her fingers to fill you, wanting to see your body explode-